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CONTENTS: 


First-Pace Cartoon—The Shameful Result of the 
Star Route Trials. 

Cartoons AND CoMMENTS. 

It will be Accepted all over the Country—illustrated. 

PUCKERINGS. 

After the Battle—illustrated. 

Tue Town TERRIER. 

Firznoopte 1n AMertcA—No. CCLXXXVI.—Queen 
Victoria. 

Pucx’s Rural Localettes. 

He Does. 

Unanswerable—illustrated. 

Pet Phrases. 

H. Flaccus and C. Backus. 

A Summer-Boarder—illustrated. 

Curious Items. 

Honor Among Thieves. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Our Own Invention—illustrated. 

A Wretched Dude—poem—Walter L. Sawyer. 

Puck aT THE PLay-House. 

Literary Notes. 

A Watered Joke—illustrated. 

CenTRE-PaGe Cartoon—The Democratic Smithy. 

Ad Absurdum—poem—A. E. Watrous. 

Free Trade. 

Our Achievement. 

Rhymes of the Day. 

Current Comment. 

The Boss of the Situation—illustrated. 

The Bridge a Failure—illustrated. 

Puck’s Family Scrap-Book. 

Chivalry—G. L. T. 

Puck’s ExcHANGEs. 

Last-PaGe Cartroon—Now Let Us Have a Matri- 
monial Agency for Prize-Fighters. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


[he wages of sin are generally cap- 
tured, in the end, by the lawyers. Honest 
_people who sincerely grieve over the lax morals, 
the shamelessness, the mean dishonesty that goes 
unrebuked in our social and _ political life, may 
consider this fact either a consolation or an 
aggravation, as they please. It certainly is 
some comfort to know that the public plun- 
derer, acquitted by an infamous verdict, has, at 
least, had to part with some of the money in his 
possession in order to keep out of jail. But, on 
the other hand, the money is no nearer its 
owners’ pockets, and it is not much more 
pleasant to contemplate the enrichment of the 
man who protects the thief than to gaze upon 
the thief himself flourishing like a green bay- 


tree. 


* 
* * 


Mr. S. W. Dorsey has walked out of the 
court-room freer than when he went in. The 
hordes of corruption were on hand to cheer for 
him. He has been hugged by his family, and 
he has hugged, we believe, the noisiest of his 


A WATERED JOKE. 





GENT :—** WHAT ARE YOU BATHING IN MY LAKE FOR ?” 
PAT :—** FUR THER SIMPLE RAYSON, I CAN’ BATHE OUT OV IT!” 








counsel, It was a great day for Dorsey and a 
sad day for justice and decency. But, this 
brief hour of triumph being over, it strikes us 
that Mr. Dorsey will have to sit down and see 
the panorama of the future unroll some very 
darkly-tinted views for his inspection. Mr. 
Robert G. Ingersoll is not to be paid in hugs. 
It is not for the enthusiastic caress of gratitude 
that he has consented to pose for months as the 
friendly shield of a man who, in the belief of all 
but twelve citizens of the United States, has 
stolen the people’s money. It is not for Mr. 
Dorsey’s embrace he has imperiled—nay, lost 
—the peculiar esteem in which he personally, 
a professed atheist, has long been held by a 
professedly Christian public. Sweet as may be 
the kiss of the unconvicted, it will not pay Mr. 
Ingersoll for what he has lost. No, Dorsey has 
ahead of him a day of reckoning with Ingersoll. 


* 
* * 


For those whose mental sight is of short 
range, this is, after all, a pleasing prospect. 
But we think we can see a little further into 
the distance. Mr. S. W. Dorsey and all the 
rest of his crew have to meet a still heavier 
day of reckoning—the day of reckoning with 
the public. You cannot buy the public. O! 
Dorsey and Brady and Rerdell and Miner and 
Peck and all the rest of you—you can not buy 
the public with the money you took from it. 
The public wants none of your caresses. Your 
lawyer may bleat and bellow and turn on the 
gush of his cheap pathos, the public will not 
be bullied, nor befogged, nor melted into a 
false and feeble sympathy. Here you have a 
judge that cares little for the quibbles and 
quillets of the written law; a jury whose de- 
liberations are not to be influenced by the 
chink. of your gold or the noise of your pro- 
testations. This Court has judged you already; 
and even now you must come up for sentence. 

* . * 

Busied much with material needs and indif- 
ferent to higher things; swayed quickly by pas- 
sion and prejudice; quicker often to act than 
to think, this American public makes many a 
mistake in morals and manners. But, some- 
how or other, its great solid fund of hard horse 
sense brings it out right, sooner or later, what- 
ever problem it may struggle with. This was 
the case with the slavery question; it will be the 
case with the question of political corruption. 





It is high time now for deliberate action. Surely 





the cup of provocation is well-nigh brimmed. 
This Star Route verdict is an insult to every 
honest merchant, every faithful clerk, every con- 
scientious workingman in the country. If these 
people ever feel it, and rise up in their might to 
administer their own laws as they meant them 
to be administered when they made them, it 
will be an icily chill day for the Bradys and the 
Dorseys and the Robesons. The chill will ex- 
tend to all those who shared in the plunder or 
gave aid and countenance to the thieves. And 
if the temperature is somewhat lowered within 
the sacred walls of the White House, it will be 
because the public has to deal not only with 
those who were openly against it in the fight 
for honesty and decency, but with those who 
were only half-hearted for the right, and who, 
if they did not hinder justice, certainly in no 
way helped her. 
x . * 

That Democratic Jackass is being got ready 
by his friends to run in 1884, and no expense 
will be spared to equip him properly for -the 
event. If willing hands and hearts can con- 
tribute toward success, this Democratic beast 
is indeed fortunate. But, although many brave 
spirits outvie one another in lending the neces- 
sary helping hand, there is, we fear, not that 
unanimity of action which is usually the fore- 
runner of triumph. ‘There is no issue to run 
this animal on. There are heaps of principles 
called issues, but not one of them is strong 
enough for a rallying cry; and they are so 
widely apart that the prospect of consolidating 
them seems perfectly hopeless. 


* 
* * 


Unless it is very careful, this will be the con- 
dition of the Democratic party when it begins 
the campaign of 1884., Protection, free trade, 
elastic duties and very high tariffs will not go 
well together; and yet, all the shining lights of 
the party who have decided opinions on these 
subjects have a vague- idea that, by making 
concessions to each other, all will be well.. But 
all will not be well. The Democratic party has 
always lacked organization and management, 
and experience apparently teaches it nothing. 
The party does not exactly know what it wants, 
unless it be to oust the Republicans from office. 
How much simpler and better is the Republi- 
can creed—viz: to hold on to the spoils first, 
and talk about principles afterward. 












































PUCK. 


245 





COMMENCEMENT CHIPS. 





ELEGANT EXTRACTS FROM THE Most SuCccEss- 
FUL COMMENCEMEN7 Essays OF 1883. 





WABASH UNIVERSITY. 
From the Oration of Fhilander G, Wilkins. 
“ROMAN ORATORY.” 


“Where now are the mighty intellects whose 
mellifluous utterances pleaded for necessary re- 
forms or whose thunderous tones reéchoed 
through the stately forum in electric denuncia- 
tion of the tyranny of despots? Ask of the 
murmuring winds that sigh plaintively above 
the neglected tomb of Cicero, that grand ora- 
tor, whose famous words, still audible to the 
ear of imagination through the lapse of ages: 
‘ quousque tandem, Catilina, abutere’—” 


OVERTURE....<.. Poet and Peasant ......... SUPPE. 








SWEET .GUM INSTITUTE. 
From the Essay of Miss Mamie B. Perkins. 
“THE DuTIES OF LIFE.”’ 


“So now, dear classmates, let us hope that in 
leaving these dear localities, for which we have 
all learned to cherish so much affection, and in 
parting from our beloved teachers, who have so 
kindly and patiently striven to guide us in the 
paths of wisdom, we may yet be cheered and 
consoled by the reflection that the moral and 
intellectual discipline to which our minds have 
been subjected has been of the most unique 
utility in fitting us to meet the cares and re- 
sponsibilities of the world, and, in one word, to 
take up our share of the Duties of Life—” 





SELECTIONS. . Queen’s Lace Handkerchief. .STRAUss. 





ANDOVER. 
From the Oration of Samuel Milton Pettingill. 
“ NATURAL RELIGION.” 

“Sad, indeed, must be the state of mind of 
that man who can walk forth in the green fields 
in such beautiful weather as we are apt to have 
at this season, and see the growing grass and 
hear the rustling leaves and catch the music of 
the tinkling brook and listen to the twittering 
birds and gaze upon the overarching sky and 


fail to see in all this harmony and beauty the | 


hand of an intelligence greater than his own, 
that has set its omnipresent signet upon all 
created things. Ah! I would not be that man, 
not if in his lap were poured all the riches of 
Golconda and all the wealth of El Dorado, 
not if—”’ 


er Donnerwetter ........ MINZESHEIMER, 


RUTGERS FEMALE INSTITUTE. 
From the Essay of Miss Daisy Meadowes. 
“THE RAINBOW,” 


“ And now, my friends, that we are launched 
on the stormy billows of life, let us ever, like 
the shipwrecked mariner floating upon his little 
raft in the midst of the pathless ocean, look up 
to the bright rainbow of hope that spans the 
gloomy sky of despair as a harbinger of brighter 
days and a promise of greater joys that await 
us when the struggle is over. And, dear friends, 
as we gaze upon its lovely prismatic colors, and 
its tints glittering with a weird and almost 
supernatural brightness, fair as a myriad dew- 
drops poised between heaven and earth, let us 
never forget that—”’ 








WALTZ Woodland Whispers ..... WALDTEUFEL. 





YALE. 
From the Valedictory of Sullivan F. Hanlan. 
“ LINONIA,” 


“And now, dear friends, we are gathered to- 
gether for the last time to bid farewell to our 


dear old Alma Mater—God bless her!—to grasp 
each other’s hands under the spreading elms, 
to recall memories of happy moments spent in 
social converse and song, and of pleasant friend- 
ships made within these hallowed walls. And 
as we go out into the world to fight the great 
battle of life, to put our shoulders to the wheel, 
and to help in the onward march of civilization, 
let us hope that, whatever be our fate, whatever 
be the chances of fortune—let us hope that 
those friendships—”’ 





Jt ee | 





VASSAR. 
From the Salutatory of Miss Retie Larrabee Fones. 
**WoMAN’sS MIssION.”’ 

“Let us not, then, dear friends, consign 
woman to the abject slavery of domestic drudg- 
ery. Let the highest type of womanhood be no 
longer the Patient Grisel, but rather the Martyr 
Joan of Arc—let it be this type that the poet 
and painter of the future delights to hymn in 
lasting lyrics or to depict on the undying can- 
vas. The consummate flowering of the century 
has come at last, and the gates of liberty are 
thrown open to woman’s wit, to woman’s taste, 
to woman’s intellect and to woman’s high and 
holy enthusiasm, And while ever around her, 
| wherever she may be, radiates the sweet efflu- 
| ence of Home—” 








POT POURRI....... Popular Airs........ BRAHAM. 
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THE Most PopuLaR PRESIDENTIAL ‘TICKET, SO FAR. 


. +» WAGNER. | 





Puckerings. 


A PLEASANT ExprRESSION—Have a Drink ? 


BEATING A RETREAT—Swindling a Private 
Insane Asylum. 


Ir A MAN owned stock in Punch, could he be 
said to be the possessor of laughing-stock? No. 





RELIGION Is a great consoler; but Religion 
never invented the phrase: “ It’s damned hot!” 





LARGE NUMBERS of visiting Britons are 
flocking to Saratoga to disport themselves in 
the raging surf. 





Ir BARTHOLDI’s Statue of Liberty represented 
a British spy, Mr. Cyrus Field would have long 
ago furnished it with a pedestal. 





THE LATE lamented Guiteau was an ill-used 
and unfortunate man, in not having the same 
jury to try him that acquitted the Star Route 
thieves. _ 

THE OBSERVED of all observers may be said 
to be the city man who goes into the rural 
districts, and wears a white flannel suit and 
patent-leather pumps. 





AND NOW the doctors smile at the prospect 
of business bracing up a little, for, as pneumonia 
folds up its tent and floats silently off into the 
mystic past, the young man falls off his bicycle 
and breaks his collar-bone. 





MEN GRUMBLE because cabbage is used as a 
substitute for tobacco in cigars; but they would 
probably grumble more if the best Havana to- 
bacco should be served with their corned-beef 
as a substitute for cabbage. 





ONE OF the loveliest spectacles in this world 
is to watch the expression of rapture that passes 
over the face of the dude as he sucks lemonade 
up through a straw, rolls his eyes, and rubs his 
ears together at the back of his head. 





GOVERNOR CLEVELAND signed the Aqueduct 
Steal Bill against the wishes of the best citizens 
of New York. ‘This is the result of making a 
man Governor who doesn’t understand the bus- 
iness, and giving him over one hundred and 
eighty thousand majority. 





‘THE REVEREND HEBER NEWTON has published 
a series of his sermons under the title of “ The 
Right and Wrong Uses of the Bible.” One of 
the wrong uses of the Bible is to use it as a plug 
for the ruptured abdomen of a cane-seated 
chair, or to put it under the contracted leg of 
a rickety table. 


“My GRADUATION is greater than I can 
bear,” said a college dude: “I am not only a 
B. A., but also an A. M., an LL. B., a D. Ph., 
an LL. D., a B.S. and a D. S.; and yet I have 
before me the prospect of becoming a D. F. 
I ought, with all these degrees, to be well 
equipped and capable of earning at least seven 
dollars and a half a week.” 





A MAN WALKED into the Puck editorial rooms 
and wanted to know where he could find a 
market for first-class jokes. 

“ Right here,” said the Joke Editor. 

“Well, then, how will this do? There was 
another coronation last month besides that of 
the Czar, and it’s still going on, I mean Tur- 
key. It is a Koran nation.” 

The crematory services were attended by the 
Honorable Sackville West and the members of 
St. George’s Society, for the deceased was an 
Englishman, late of the Punch staff. 





| 
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AFTER THE BATTLE. 


— ( cf ( sy tad 
SAS ORES AE 
~*~, SSA ) f SS LE a ail 
Ree an, ‘\ — ao 
Na SS = a S oil 
SEN pee 
7 - aoe Pc a 
oeorEeSeeese er Pts ae oa 
- oat Se 
a i Ole , se She, = - 
oe WN > Se Cea 
Se i sags es 
PF A TaD, 3 3 > i : rn, 
gt LT th. < \ ~ on = on 
SMS Ey I deh AA Nt = ce” et 
CIE MG I, ||| KROSS 
wl SL SLL fe s ie WN ASS Sy 
em st SF y, TONS a el Oe 








WILTED HUMANITY 





SURRENDERS UNCONDITIONALLY. 








THE TOWN TERRIER. 





I said the other morn- 
ing, while breakfasting 
; with Queen Victoria at 
Balmoral Castle: 

“Your Excellent 
Majesty, why this de- 
pression of spirits ?” 

“TI guess,” returned 
the Empress of India: 
“that you’d be pretty 
much on the depresh if 
you’d tumbled down- 
stairs.” 


I am informed that 
the Prince of Wales will 
be asked to open oysters 
for the next Fenian Fes- 
tival, to be held at the 
residence of Mr. August 
Belmont. 





“Well, Rusk,” I mur- 
mured to Mr. Ruskin, 
the other day, while he 
was busily engaged kal- 
somining his back-kitchen: “Isuppose you’re 
pretty busy, now that the building season has 
begun ?” 

‘[ am, rather,’ answered the famous art- 
critic: “and, by-the-way, I wish you’d use 
your influence to get me the job of painting 
the new cruisers that your Government is about 
building. I have a lot of black and white paint 
that I don’t know precisely what to do with,” 





“‘Aren’t you very much obliged to me,” I 
said to General Crook: “for giving you points 
to enable you to capture the Apaches strong- 
hold ?”” 

“ Obliged, my friend? Obliged is no name for 
it. How came you to think of sending me 
such a splendiferous publication as Pickincs 
FROM Puck? ‘The points in that marvel of 
comic literature gained me the victory. How 








the publishers manage to sell it for twenty-five 
cents is more than I can make out.” 





“ Miss Mary Cooley,” I said, as I was ex- 
amining the graduating class, at Vassar College 
Commencement, on “ ‘The Metrical Psychology 


of the Ancient Oyster, with Special Relation to | 


Carbolized Caramels”: “ you say, in your essay 
on ‘Corruption in American Politics’: ‘Ycu 
can’t make a scapegoat out of one man, It has 
been tried on Benjamin Butler, Esq.’ What do 
you mean by that ?” ; 

“T should not care to explain,” replied the 
young lady: “until I had ascertained, by a 
rigid examination, that you are proficient in 
logic.”’ 





I have received the following letter: 


Dear Sir :—As a constant reader and admirer | 


of your comic columns, I have followed with 
regret the maudlin utterances of the “ ‘Town 
Terrier.’ His silly attempts lack logic, lack 
wit, and are without either rhyme or reason * * *, 
the stupid exaggerations that are the silly in- 
ventions of the “‘Town Terrier.” With best 
wishes for Puck’s continued success, I remain, 
Yours respectfully, Jos, PHILLips. 

355 Broadway. 

To which I reply: 

Honored Mr. Phillips:—This is in some re- 
spects the proudest moment of my life, because 
it affords me an opportunity of expressing my 
satisfaction at finding somebody who perfectly 
appreciates the humor of the “ Town Terrier.” 
No praise could be higher than that which 
conveys to me in such choice language the 
information that you understand thoroughly the 
kind of work that Mr. George Alfred Townsend, 
“Town Criers’”? and “Men About Town” 
are contributing to the literature of the age. It 
is a certain proof,that my work in this way is 
good when it calls forth such eulogies from you, 
Mr. Phillips. If it did not hit the nail on the 
head, you would pass it by as the idle wind 
which you regard not, unless, perhaps, it comes 
in the form of a tornado. 

Yours admiringly, ‘'HE Town TERRIER. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCLXXXVI. 
QUEEN VICTORIA. 


Ya-as, I have found 
that quite consider- 
wable interwest is 
taken he-ah in Am- 
erwica in the state 
of health of Her 
Majesty Queen Vic- 
torwiah. It will be 
Yyp, wemembahed that 
<Y/ the Queen slipped 

> down -stai-ahs in 
Windsah Castle 
and hurt her woyal 
knee. Consequently we have heard a gweat 
deal about this twifling accident by telegwam, 
and numerwous parwagwaphs have been witten 
in the newspapahs on the subject, with verwy 
much exaggerwated statements. 

Howevah, wecent advices fwom my fwiends 
—especially fwom Jack Carnegie—have given 
me the twue state of the case. Her Majesty’s 
knee was verwy slightly injured, and is, in fact, 
pwactically quite bettah; but I weally don’t 
think she is in the most wobust state of health 
othahwise. I have nevah given the Bwunswick 
family cwedit faw a superwabundant supply of 
stwength of bwain, and, although I pwofess to 
be an extwemely loyal subject, I must say, ye 
know, that I don’t fancy the Queen has maw 
than the averwage quantity. Perwhaps not a 
_verwy polite wemark to make wegarding an il- 

lustwious lady; but I am speaking of her as a 
'soverweign and fwom a historwical point of 
view, without weferwence to the perfectly 

fwiendly social welations that have invarwiably 
_ existed between me and the family—a feeling 

which, I hope, will nevah be wuptured. 

The aw Bwunswick family is too forweign— 
| too un-English, as it were, evah to entah thor- 
woughly into the spirwit and genius of the 
Bwitish people. Even now all the membahs of 
the woyal family speak with a stwong German 
accent, Besides, with the exception of the 
| pwesent soverweign, all of them were such a 
| lot of wetched immorwal and tyrwannical fellaws 
as to be uttahly unfitted to wule a gweat nation. 
It was by the merewest accident that aw George 
the First came to the thrwone, and aw, ’pon my 
soul, I wish he hadn’t. 
| Ofcourse, some of my arwistocwatic, narwow- 
minded Conservative fwiends will look on such 
wemarks as tweason; but then they forget that 
it has always been the pwivilege cf the highah 
classes and barwons fwom time immemorwial 

to expwess their opinions fweely, even at the 

wisk of incurwing the displeasure of the weign- 
_ing monarch, Severwal kings, if living, could 
welate their experwiences in this way, especially 
John, Charles the First and James the Second. 

I wemembah, some ye-ahs ago, while on a 
visit at Balmorwal—I was, of course, a guest of 
the woyal family—I wemarked to Wales: 

“ Bertie, de-ah boy’?—we were always like 
bwothahs: “ how is it that, notwithstanding the 
large sum of money that is appwopwiated faw 
your woyal mothah’s use, no one has evah ac- 
cused her of extwavagance ?” 

Wales smiled and said, confidentially: 

“Well, ye see, this is a wadical age, and aw 
everwything is being turned topsy-turvy. Peo- 
ple are getting tired of kings, queens and em- 
perwahs, Can’t tell, ye know, when our turn 
may come; so the family, ye know, pwudently 
pwepares faw a wainy day. Can’t say that I 
do, personally,’’ he continued: “faw I, as ye 
know, spend money wathah fweely.” 

I cannot wefwain fwom expwessing a hope 
that the Queen will soon wecovah the use of 
| her 1-l-leg, and that she will gwow maw liberwal 
| with incweasing ye-ahs aw. 
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PUCK’S RURAL LOCALETTES. | 


For THE BENEFIT OF PATENT-INSIDES. 





[ These notices will be found thoroughly trustworthy, and | 
may be safely used by any country weekly.| 





Joshua Lamb’s cistern is almost dry. 


The sprinkling-carts will be out next Wednes- | 
day. 


*Squire Jones speaks of buying a new suit of 
clothes. | 

Go to Grogan and have your black eye | 
painted. 

Selectman Bowlsby will have his cork leg , 
mended next week. 

Elder Johnson’s hennery sprung a-leak one 
day last week. 
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Brother Mills has just rented the north side 
of his barn to a patent-medicine man for ad- 
vertising purposes. _ 

Miss Mary Murphy last week presented the 
Minnehaha Base Ball Club with a pair of blue 
silk foul-flags, with the letter M worked in old 

gold in the centre of each. 


Skinner has just received a fine invoice of 


| music, among which may be mentioned a senti- 


mental gem, for thirty cents, entitled, “The 
Tooth-brush My Grandfather Used.” 


‘The Dorcas Society will meet in the Metho- | 


dist Sunday-school next Wednesday, to discuss 
the propriety of sending several cases of sum- 


Teeee 


Johnny Chips is already spoken of as the 
next captain of the Pawnee Base-Ball Club. By- 
the-way, Johnny is to play Hamle/ pretty soon 
for the benefit of the club, as it is sadly in need 


| of a new uniform. 


Cyrus Welby visited friends in the County | 
Jail last Monday. 


Craig, the hardware man, has just had a new | 
sign hung over his store. 


Grogan, the Main Street undertaker, has just 
painted his white cat black. 


| 
Clarence De Bevoice has had his side-whis- | 
kers taken off for the summer. 


| 


Lum, of Main Street, is selling seersucker 
coats and vests at a great reduction. 


John Smith, of Peekskill, passed through this 
place last evening on his way to Yonkers. 


Filsing, the popular barber, has just purchased 
some Japanese fans for his customers’ use. 


The Rev. Silas Simpson Association will give 
a picnic at Cobb’s Grove in a week or two. 


It is predicted that Elder Smith will don his 
Oxford ties and drab duster in a few weeks. 





Simon Smith, the Edgecomb blacksmith, is 
a grandson of Jefferson’s favorite coachman. 


If you want a good substantial seat put in 
your trousers, go to Grubb, on Market Street. 


A suspicious-looking man in gray clothes and 


While at work in his study yesterday, Select- 
man Myers upset a bottle of ink on his white 
duck uppers. Elijah Russ, who happened to 
drop in, advised him to try and remove the 
stain with salts of lemon. It will be remem- 
bered that Elijah is to teach the Bible-class 
next Fall. 





As Brother Maguire was passing the meeting- 


house last Saturday, he stooped to pick up what 


_he thought to be a ten-cent piece, but which 
turned out to be a gun-wad. As he stooped, 
he burst off a suspender-button, which, coupled 
with his disappointment, caused him to exclaim: 
“Great snakes!’ He will be tried for blas- 
_phemy next week, 





HE DOES. 


“ He who can at all times sacrifice pieasure 
to duty approaches sublimity,”’ remarks Quarles 
or Seneca, or some other member of that festive 
little coterie of attic philosophers, Just so. Let 
us illustrate this. Now, suppose, for instance, a 
man stays away from a knocking-out match to 
put the baby to sleep. 

Suppose that a man refrains from going tu a 
base-ball match in order to find time to paint 
the kitchen floor. 

Suppose a man declines an invitation to go 
to a variety-show, because he knows the garden 
needs weeding. 

Suppose a woman refuses to go to the opera 
with her husband, because she knows it would 
be better to remain at home and darn his socks. 

Suppose a woman won’t run to the window 
to see a neighbor’s new bonnet for fear the soup 
may burn while she is away. 

Suppose a small boy gives his base-ball to his 
mother to put in the toes of the family stockings 
while darning. 

Suppose a nurse-girl refuses to stop and chat 
with the gardener next door for fear the child 
may be sunstruck, 

Suppose a plumber fails to break your pipes, 
and to put in a big bill, lest you might not be 
able to pay it without hurting yourself. 

And when you can believe any one of this 
list of impossibilities, you may safely agree with 
the unknown philosopher in the belief that “ He 
who can at all times sacrifice pleasure to duty 
approaches sublimity.” 





Now THE little boy is happy 

As he chews his “ Gold” terbacker, 
And beholds within the window 

Of the store the first fire-cracker. 





_ 





a black hat passed through the village yesterday. 


The false alarm of fire last night was the work 
of a practical joker whose name is not known. 


During the heavy storm of last week the base- 


ment of the Baptist Church was filled with water. | 


Farmer Skinflint is offering boys a cent a 
quart for all the bugs they pick off his potato- 
vines. 





John Brown, of Earl Street, and Mary Smith, | 


of Hemlock Avenue, have broken off their en- 
gagement, 


Rev. Isaac Mudge will probably visit the 
Holy Land this summer to try and conquer 
his dyspepsia. 


Judge LeRoy was quite indignant the other 
night because some boys rang his door-bell and 
then ran away. 


Mrs, Silas Allen, of Maple Street, visited 
Mrs. Eno Bradbury, who lives next door to her, 
last Thursday afternoon. 
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WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN THE WATER, WHEN YOU CAN’T SWIM ?” 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING ON LAND, WHEN YOU CAN’T WALK ?” 
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PET PHRASES. 


Which We Hope Never to See Again 
in Our Esteemed Contemporaries. 


The police are on the track | 


of the ruffians. 


The heat yesterday was al- | 


most unendurable. 


Many donations of silver-plate 
were also received. 





A very recherché cold colla- 
tion was then served. 

The applause was spontaneous 
and long continued. 





The dread letter of the law 
had been carried out. 

It has been a subject of fre- 
quent comment that—- 





Further particulars will be 
found in another column. 





The bride was tastefully and 
becomingly attired in— 





An individual rejoicing in the 
appellation of John Smith. 





Congratulations were shower- 
ed on the lucky bridegroom. 





The merriment was prolong- , 


ed to a late, or rather an early 
hour. 





Mr. , the veteran come- 
dian, was careful and conscien- 
tious as Bob Acres. 








A cool, calm and dispassion- | 


ate review of the situation leads 
us to predict— 





The genial, gentlemanly and | 


ever-popular Superintendent was 
presented with a gold- headed 
cane by his numerous admirers. 


W. G. O. A. P. 
Ou, just about now 
The poet tells how, 
Where the wild wind blows fresh 
from the sea, 
He sits with a maid 
’Neath a parasol’s shade, 
With a poetry book on his knee; 
And a lock of her hair, 
In his bosom to wear, 
She gives for a little love-token— 
And all this he writes 
Up seventeen flights 
Of stairs in a house in Hoboken. 





BY THE SEA. 
O dear Amanda! 
On the cool verandah 
I'd like to sit with you and hold 
your hand; 
But for all my longing, 
The crowds come thronging, 
‘To hear the tootle of the sea- 
side band. 


Sing a song of juleps, 
Goblet full of mint, 

Sing it to the man you meet— 
P’raps he ’ll take the hint. 


PUCK. 





H. FLACCUS AND C. BACKUS. 


Said Horatius Fiaccus 
Unto Charley Backus: 
“¢ Will you take a snifter, 
All your thoughts to cheer?” 
Murmured Charley Backus 
To Horatius Flaccus: 
*¢T don’t mind, old fellow, 
If I take a beer.”’ 


Said Horatius Flaccus 
Unto Charley Backus: 
‘¢T ’m an Ancient Roman, 
And I sling the pen.” 
Murmured Charley Backus 
To Horatio Flaccus: 
‘¢ Will you have another? 
Set ’em up again!” 


Said Horatius Flaccus 
Unto Charley Backus: 

‘Ts it hot enough for you 
In town to-day?” 
Murmured Charley Backus 

To Horatius Flaccus: 
«« Will you kindly let up 
On the weather, pray?” 


Said Horatius Flaccus 
Unto Charley Backus: 
‘¢T will take another, 
Seein’ as it ’s you.” 
Murmured Charley Backus 
To Horatius Flaccus: 
‘* All the grass is emerald, 
And the sky is blue.” 





Said Horatius Flaccus 
Unto Charley Backus: 
«s Where are you going 
For the summer, say?” 
Murmured Charley Backus 
To Horatius Flaccus: 
**I ’ll go to Long Branch, 
Quogue and Rockaway.” 


Said Horatius Flaccus 
Unto Charley Backus: 
«« Never drink your ‘ Kaiser’ 
From an old tin can.” 
Murmured Charley Backus 
To Horatio Flaccus: 
‘«*T have an engagement 
For to meet a man!” 
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CURIOUS ITEMS. 


(Such as we Find in Rural Contempo- 
raries.) 








Out at Kenosha, one day last 
week, a boy was going to the 
grocery-store to leave an order. 
On the way he had to pass a 
house on which a new tin roof 
| was being put. Just as he reached 
| the house, the man accidentally 
dropped the scissors with which 
he had been cutting the tin, and 
they fell on the boy’s head, and 
cut his hair all off more evenly 
than a barber could have done 
it with a horse-clipper. And 








[And he lit out.| 





THE SUMMER-BOARDER. 


HIS COMING AND GOING. 
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HIS COMING—RECEIVED WITH WARMTH AND AFFECTION. 





WAVE 
\ \\\ \\ 


Warhy. 


\\. 
ee ee 


\\ \ 


HIS GOING—DISMISSED WITH COLDNES$ AND CONTEMPT. 





the boy was not even scratched, 


| and didn’t get a single hair in 


his eyes, ears, mouth or nose, or 
down his neck. 

There is a coach-dog at Wau- 
kegan that is about as intelli- 
gent as any dog we ever heard 
of. He is owned by a clergy- 
man, whose sermons he carries 
to and from the church in his 
mouth. But perhaps his great- 
est peculiarity is his love of 
children, He will let them stick 
their fingers in his eyes, and 
pour sand in his ears, and lift 
him off the ground by his tail, 
without becoming in the least 
offended. He has been fre- 
quently known to get into a 
playful mood, and haul the linen 
off the clothes-line with his teeth. 
But, on the occasion of these 
pranksome outbursts, it is a mat- 
ter of fact that the dog only 
masticated and rolled on those 
garments which struck him as 
belonging to adults, and left the 
children’s clothing intact. In 
cases of sickness, he has been 
known to stay up with children 
all night, and to sit on his 
haunches and drop the medi- 
cine for them. But perhaps the 
most peculiar demonstration of 
his love for children is his action 
in case of death. As said be- 
fore, he is a coach-dog, and has 
just enough black in him to 
make him correspond with the 
death-signal hung on door-knobs 
in cases of the passing away of 
those of tender years. Knowing 
this, the dog spends all his lei- 
sure time looking for houses in 
which there has recently been a 
death. Whenever he sees a 
house with shutters closed, he 


| flies up the stoop so fast that he 


doesn’t touch half the steps. 
And if he sees on the knob a 
solid black banner, denoting the 
death of an old person, he be- 
comes very playful; but if he 
learns from the character of the 
crape that a child Las stopped, 
he sheds many tris, eats up 
the death-signal, and sits under 
the bell himself and acts as a 
substitute for the crape. He 
will sit on the stoop until the 
funeral comes off, and run all 
the way to the cemetery under 
the hearse, and when the hearse 
is not being used, the dog loves 
to sneak out to the undertaker’s 
stable and look at it. 
R. K. MunkKITTRICK. 
























































PUCK. 


247 





HONOR AMONG 
THIEVES. 


ADDRESS OF CONGRATULA- 
TION AND SYMPATHY. 








To Messrs. Brady, Dorsey 
and the other gentlemen 
of the gang. 

We, the undersigned, 
members of the same noble 
profession as yourselves, de- 
sire to convey to you, in as 
strong terms as possible, our 
sincere congratulations on 
your triumphant acquittal 
and deep sympathy in your 
trials. We do this with 
utterly unselfish feelings, be- 
cause, while we have been 
the victims of cruel perse- 
cution and have suffered ter- 
ribly at the hands of un- 
feeling, unrelenting and cor- 
rupt authorities, you are 
more fortunate and are able 
to wander about according 
to your own sweet will. 

We consider the verdict of the jury as the 
grandest tribute that could be offered to the 
dignity of our profession. It is a harbinger 
of better days and of freedom from bigotry, 
intolerance and narrowness of views. 

There is, we are sorry to say, a large class 
of people who cherish unwarranted prejudices 
against the occupation by which we gain our 
livelihood. It is too much to hope that these 
prejudices will ever be overcome altogether; 
but we believe, by such verdicts as have 
been given in your case, that much progress 
will be made in modifying the opinion of 
many who do not look upon our business as 
a legitimate one. 

We hail and greet you as brothers, and 
shall ever look upon you as, if not the most 
successful, at least the most fortunate mem- 
bers of an honored craft. Long may you live 
and prosper. Let joy and happiness be 
yours. Let your path through life be strewn 
with flowers. That you may have no more 
trials to bear or anxieties to suffer is the heart- 
felt wish of your brothers, friends and ad- 
mirers. 








WILLIAM M, TWEED. 
BILL SYKEs. 
CLAUDE DvVAL. 
JACK SHEPPARD. 
Dick TuRPIN. 

JESSE JAMEs. 
GENTLEMAN JACK. 
Ros Roy. 

CapTAIN Kypp. 


Rosin Hoop. 





OUR OWN INVENTION. 


THE MACHINE IN ACTION, 


[THE PATENT PARK-BENCH AND TRAMP-AWAKENER.] 








, PUCK AT THE PLAY- 
HOUSE. 





Criticism does not appear 
to have troubled ‘* The Ra- 
jah” very much, at the 
MADISON SQUARE THEATRE. 
The fat boy tumbles with 
great precision into the brook 
regularly at every perform- 
ance. Mr. Rajah Clark 
knocks down the ring-leader 
of strikers in John L. Sul- 
livan style, and exhibits the 
gallows-mark on the right 
shoulder of the miscreant, 
and young ladies are lively, 
sad and frightened in turns. 
The summer audiences ap- 
plaud and laugh, the scenery 
is bright and beautiful, and 
the treasurer of the theatre 
is satisfied with the re- 
ceipts. What more can be 
expected from a summer 
play? 

Mr. George H. Adams’s 
new ** Humpty Dumpty,” at 
the STANDARD ‘THEATRE, 
suggests memories of Fox; but it is suggestion 
only. The entertainment is a good one of 
its kind, and, with Cornalba and ballet, the 
Ramirez Family, Nelton and the spectacular 
effects, offers sufficient amusement and a 
cheap dollar’s worth for those who don’t 
wish to take the trouble of thinking in this 
warm weather. ‘‘ Pop” appears to have 
taken up its quarters for a long stay at the 
Bijou OPERA Housg, and it will not be neces- 
sary for the original and only Rice’s Sur- 
prise Party to surprise us with anything for 
some time to come, 

On Monday next Miss Annie Berlein will 
make her appearance at the SAN FRANCISCO 
OPERA House in a new play entitled «« Two 
Christmas Eves,’’ supported by an efficient 
company. The title is wintry and cooling, 
but neither a star nor a play should be 
judged by its name. 














LITERARY NOTES. 


The Manhattan for July is crowded with 
interesting reading, and has found already 
a host of friends. It contains, among other 
contributions, chapters one and two of Julian 
Hawthorne’s new story, ‘ Beatrix Ran- 
dolph;” a poem entitled «* Nature, Power and 
Form,” by G. E. Montgomery, and the first 
part of a story by Philip Bourke Marston, 
*¢ Her Price.” 

‘*Labor and Capital,” by Edward Kel- 
logg, is the reprint of a work first pub- 
lished in 1848. Just as Mr. Henry George 
disposes of the land in the civilized world, so 











GEORGE BARRINGTON. 
SECOR ROBESON. 








Answers for the Anrious. 


On articles refused their writer ’s stuck; 
They—and the stamps—are not returned by Puck. 


HASELTINE.—She is out of town. 

ALLEN GRAEME.—Go and eat haggis. 

ALFRED D.—Excuse us. Not this revolution. 

Soro CHup.—Allow us to offer you an adamantine 
No! 

E. D. C.—The theme is worn a trifle thin. Try one 
more robust. 

J. W. C.—Can’t use the poem, Can use the stamp, 
though. Much obliged. 

H.R. L., Kansas City.x—Your Irish poem was born 
too late. It has gone to join ** Lannigan’s Ball.” 

G. W. R. H.—Not quite. No vitriol is needed in 
your case, but we can scarcely deal you out a laurel 
wreath as yet. ; 

Joe SmitH.—There is Duncan enough in the daily 
papers, and we have the Star Routers and other large 
game to iook out for. 

A. S. D., Washington.—We can’t get up much of a 
yearn for that novelette. We haven’t anything to say 
against it; but we think we shall have to drag out the 
remainder of our blighted existence without it. 





A. J. S., Washington.—We are glad to learn that the 
anecdotes you have sent us are ‘literally true.” But, 
dear bcy, there’s another thing that is literally true. 
They are not funny. That’s not your fault, though, nor 
ours. It's theirs. 

Joun Henry, H. D. MCNAUGHTON, and many others. 
—Allow us to express our thanks and regrets in a lump. 
You may sort them out among yourselves. But we posi- 
tively can’t use any more genuine localettes—not with- 
out building a mammoth-aggregation-circus-tent exten- 
sion to the paper, to accommodate them. 








O WRETCHED “DUDE”! 


O wretched ‘* Dude ” !—What woe must fill thy breast! 
What hopeless longings animate thy quest 
For clubs and swords and Gatling-guns and things, 
Or, on the other hand, for double wings, 
That thou mayst force the wits to give thee rest— 
Or soar to regions of the high-toned blest— 
(Thou hardly knowest which would suit thee best: 
For fights are ‘¢ wude,”’ and sores no poet sings)— 
O wretched ** Dude”! 





Methinks it gives thy anguish added zest 
To know that not alone from vulgar West, 
But from the cultured East there come these stings: 
That Schurz’s Post its deadly humor flings, 
And Boston’s dailies aim the Punch-like jest!— 
O wretched «* Dude”! 
WALTER L. SAWYER. 








the late Mr. Kellogg disposes of the interest 
on capital. Between some of these philosophers the new 
Utopia will be discovered. It is issued in the Lovell 
Library. 

‘*John ’s Alive; or, the Bride of a Ghost,” is by 
«*Major Jones,” of Pineville, Ga., the late Colonel W. T. 
Thompson, who is also responsible for ‘* Major Jones’s 
Courtship,’’ a work perhaps more popular than it de- 
serves to be. The publisher is David McKay, of 23 
South Ninth Street, Philadelphia. 

The Cincinnati Saturday Night has changed hands, 
Mr. J, C. Getzendanner having succeeded Mr. A. Miner 
Griswold as editor and publisher. The Suturday Night 
is indispensable to the existence of Porkopolis. 





A SAD CASE, 





CINCINNATI, O., May 28th, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
As most of the papers are publishing advertisements 
under the head of * Situations Wanted,” free of charge, 
I presume you will not object to publishing the following 


forme. Am ‘in the hole” or would remit, to pay for 
“ad.” 


\ ANTED — Situation as son-in-law in a first- 
class family of refinement, position and wealth. 
No objection to living four miles in the country, provided 
family keep a carriage and pair. All communications 
strictly confidential. Address 
A: &, 
226 Vine Street, Cincinnati, O. 
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AD ABSURDUM. 


Still «* Cagliostro” is the same, 
Still the ** Jeunesse Dorée ” 

Stirs slower blood than mine to flame, . 
Still Braham do they play. 

Joe Levy’s horn is just as harsh 
As ever ’t was last year, 

(I think me of a croaking marsh 
When Levy’s horn I hear.) 

The scene ’s the same, and so ’s the clime, 
The time, its light and shade; 

The difference is in me, for I’m 
Reduced to lemonade! 





You talk of Hamlet, sams the Prince, 
Of eggs without their salt, 

Of juleps from whose sum the mint ’s 
Minus by menial fault. 

But to the spouse of ancient Sprat 
Lean would not taste so queer, 

Nor is one’s sister’s kiss so flat 
As music without beer. 


As ‘for the soul of Sibyl Grey” 
The traveler’s step is stayed, 
For me, good topers, ‘‘ drink and pray ”— 
Reduced to lemonade! 
A. E. WATROoUus, 








FREE TRADE. 


John Bright said, in a speech delivered at 
Birmingham, England, on June 13th: 

“TI believe the next election for President will 
be fought on free trade lines, The great peo- 
ple of the United States will declare it to be 
the inalienable right of every American citizen 
to spend his money in the world’s cheapest 
markets,” 

Perhaps Mr. Bright goes too far in assuming 
that the tariff question will be the one pivotal 

oint of the next Presidential election; although 
it certainly will come up for very lively dis- 
cussion. 

The New York Sun, however, makes fun of 
people who think in this way, and ironically 
calls them “ philosophers.” We believe that 
the New York Sua has a better knowledge of 
American politics than Mr, John Bright, and yet, 
according to the articles in that most estimable 





‘of our contemporaries, Mr. Bright would come 


into the category of “philosopher” for ventur- 
ing to give expression to such an opinion. 

he Sun would not call Mr. Bright a philos- 
opher out of compliment to that gentleman’s 
attainments in philosophy. It would mean that 
he wasn’t a philosopher at all, and understood 
nothing about the subject on which he pre- 
sumed to speak. But there the Sun would be 
wrong, for Mr. Bright, even though he is an 
Englishman, does know something about free 
trade. Indeed, the question is of such vast im- 
portance that it is discouraging to see a great 
newspaper like the Sus treating it lightly or not 
treating it at all. 

To us it seems of much more importance 
to do justice to the majority of the people in 
the United States by allowing them to pur- 
chase in the cheapest markets of the world, than 
it is to get a particular man into the White 
House. We do not say that free trade will 
solve the grand question of the happiness of the 
human race; but it will be a step in the right 
direction, It is better than protection, which 
favors a few at the expense of the many. 

It is the principle of protection that has 
driven our flag from the sea. It is the princi- 
ple of protection that causes periodical panics, 
It is the principle of protection that made bad 
blood between the manufacturing North and 
the producing South, just as it is now making 
bad blood between the East and the West. We 
do not want sudden free trade; but there should 
be a gradual reduction of duties extending over 
a series of years. ‘There would be no suffering, 
for they who had capital invested in a business 
now supported by protection would know what 
to expect. We do not want to ruin anybody, 





although it must be a pretty poor business that 
is obliged to depend on Government support 
for its existence. It is the principle of “ free 
trade’’ that must be admitted, and the party 
that boldly hoists the standard emblazoned with 
that legend is the party that will have the sup- 
port of the intelligence of the people and their 
votes, 








OUR ACHIEVEMENT, 





NO, DEAR BOY, she didn’t sell us a book, Oh, 
yes, she wanted to. At least that is what we 
gathered from the general drift of her conver- 
sation during the forty-seven minutes she spent 
in this office. Yes, she told us all about the 
book. Yes, we know she is supporting an aged 
mother and three invalid sisters. Certainly, 
we know that we could have taken the book 
in parts, to be delivered monthly. Of course, 
we are aware of the fact that it is the only au- 
thentic history of the war. Did she go out of 
the office before she got ready? We have 
reason to believe she did not. Then she gave 
us the whole misery? Well, if she kept any 
back we didn’t notice it. And yet we didn’t 
buy the book? That is what we strive to whis- 
per. Yes, thank you, we believe we do deserve 
well of our race. No, it was never accomplished 
before. And now we should like to hear from 
Mr. J. L. Sullivan. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 





Now THE maid with lily fingers 
Moves the hat-band blue and dainty 
From your old last winter Derby 

To your straw 

Mackinaw. 


SOON WILL light and airy Phyllis, 
Whose rare charms all poets toot, 
Look about the size of Jumbo 
In her bathing-suit. 





SOON THE maiden in the sea, 

Dashing, splashing joyously, 

Quick will jump and murmur: “ Oh!” 
When the lobster grabs her toe. 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


TurFr CircLes—Race Tracks. 








PENITENTIARY CIRCLES—Handcuffs. 





PouiticaL CiRCLEs— Whiskey Rings. 





PuGIListic CircLEs—Champion Belts. 





THE Best FirE-EscapE—The Chimney. 


ASSIGNMENT FOR THE BENEFIT OF REPORT- 
ERS—-A Three-Column Special. 








Why not change youth’s final slumberland, 
And call it, at this time, Cucumberland ? 





THE MAN with the iron mask has at last been 
found. He is the catcher of the New York 
Base-Ball Club. 


AND Now it is that the brick-layer out of 
employment goes to the Hera/d and applies for 
the position of sea-side correspondent. 





SAND MAY be a very unsubstantial thing to 
build a house on; but many grocers build houses 
on sand when they know how to work it into 
the sugar. 





THE Evening Telegram says that a clergyman, 
wishing to impress upon his flock the import- 
ance of honesty, said: “Rather than be dis- 
honest, it is better to have nothing to wear but 
rags, nothing to eat but a crust, nothing to 
shelter one from the rain but the blue canopy 
of heaven.” Ex-Senator S. W. Dorsey and 
General Brady, have, we hear, challenged this 
clergyman to a knocking -out match — Star 
Route rules, 





Tuis Is the time of the year at which a small 
boy will travel through a swamp all day long 
on an empty stomach, and sink into the mud 
anywhere from his ankles to his hat, to catch 
a couple of small water-turtles, and think it 
glorious fun. But he feels as miserable as a 
plumber in August if he is sent on a five-minute 
errand to a butcher-shop on a nice dry road, 
just after he has been dressed up and has had 
a good dinner. 








THE BOSS OF THE SITUATION. 
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THE SUMMER-HOTEL HEAD-WAITER, 


MILLIONAIRE GUEST :—* PLEASE DON’T IGNORE US; YOU MAY BE A GUEST HERE YOURSELF SOME DAY!” 
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WOULD-BE SUICIDE:—* THIs Is THE worst I EVER SEE’D. 


TO MAKE A NICE CLEAN JOB OF IT? 





BRIDGE A FAILURE. 


Now, HOW THE DEUCE IS A FELLOW 


THIS BRIDGE WEREN’T BUILT FOR THE POOR MAN, ANYHOW.” 








PUCK’S FAMILY SCRAP-BOOK. 


Never fry steaks. 


Never serve fish under-done. 





‘To keep milk fresh, never put any salt in it. 





Never cook crullers in hair-oil. 
hair-oil. 


It spoils the 


‘To remove paint from the window: sills, use a 
jack-plane. 





To break up a hen’s nest, hurl half-a-dozen 
bricks into it. 





To permanently remove grease-spots from 
clothing, cut them out. 





A glossy black kitten makes a splendid sub- 
stitute for a silk hat brush. 





Never throw away an old felt hat; keep it to 
stuff in a broken window-pane. 





To keep moths out of your winter clothes, 
give them to your poor relatives. 





Muriatic acid, poured on geranium-plants, 
will eat them up in a few minutes. 





Never open sardine-boxes with the scissors, 
or attempt to clean fish with a razor. 





In making lemonade, be sure and use lemons, 
and in constructing clam-chowder, don’t refrain 
from using a few clams. 











An old suspender nailed up against the side 
of the window makes a good substantial razor- 
strop. 





If you would keep your hens from scratch- 
ing up your flowers, put miniature boxing-gloves 
on them. 





To wash a mule safely, do it with a garden- 
hose, and stand on the other side of a fence 
while you do it. _ 

To clean eye-glasses, use the corner of your 
silk handkerchief; but never allow your wife to 
use the latter on the dishes, 





A porcelain kettle that has sprung a-leak is 


just the thing to fill with easth, and set out on | 
the lawn, full of plants, after it is painted green. | 





If you wish a good, durable spring for the 
front-gate, secure a boarding-house steak, cut 
it in strips and fasten the ends together with 
wire. This will last several years, when the 
wire will give out. A single steak used in this 


_ way will last many years, and one has frequently 


been known to wear out as many as eight sets 
of wire. 








=. G& & A, P. 
‘The tennis-ball bounces along the turf, 
The bathers are tumbling within the surf, 
And fair are the summer ways; 
But the clerk who is bound with the chains 
of biz 
Will know very little how nice it is, 
Unless he maketh a “raise.” 


CHIVALRY. 


THE TRUE AND THE FALSE. 








Extract from the original preface to the 
“lai”? of “le Sieur Jaufré et la belle Bremis- 
sende,”’ sung at the Court of Dom Pedro IIL, 
King of Aragon, in the 13th Century by an 
errant jongleur: 

“TI am about, then, to give you news of the 
Court of good King Arthur, who was so spot- 
less, so valiant, and so wise; and of whose 
great deeds, and of the good knights, all re- 
nowned for their prowess, whom he gathered 
about his Round Table, men will eternally 
speak. In his Court, the most loyal and the 
most beautiful which has glittered beneath the 
stars, * * ** dames and damozels, widows and 
orphans who had been disinherited by force, 
or against whom war had been unjustly levied, 
never wanted champions. ‘The oppressed, what- 
ever their degree, found there a refuge, and no 
one sought protection there in vain. 

“ There the right triumphed and all wrongs 
were redressed,” 

Extract from the Zrue Southron, published at 
Omohundro C, H., Va., in the rgth Century: 

“We have to record in our columns this 





morning one of the most chivalrous deeds it 
_ has ever been our privilege to chronicle. * * * * 
The facts in the case are, briefly, these: 

“ Captain Tancred Skaggs, of Dipper’s Creek, 
a gentleman descended from, and connected 
| with, the best blood of our grand old State, 
being a cousin of Judge Poldoodle, of Hank’s 
Knob, and a nephew of General Loudermilk, 
of Pin Oak Bottom, had a difficulty with Colo- 
nel Aurelius Shuck, of Jones County. Captain 
Skaggs is at present in the tanning business, 
and Colonel Shuck is commercial traveler for 
a gents’ furnishing-house in Baltimore, It would 
seem that Dan Cupid had cast his toils about 
the susceptible heart of Colonel Shuck, and the 
gallant gentleman had succumbed to the charms 
of Miss Melinda Scruggs, daughter of ’Squire 
Scruggs, of Wallowhole Cliff, a young lady in 
whom centre all those alluring charms and 
bewildering fascinations that render our fair 
southern belles so far superior to the Yankee 
school-marm type of girl so universal at the 
North. 

“ Whenever his business brought him to Omo- 
hundro C, H., the gallant Colonel alternated 
the toils of trade with the softer joys of love. 
During one of these visits, Captain Skaggs, who 
was a fifth cousin of Miss Scruggs, through the 
De Bullpups, of Gyper’s Gap, came in, and, be- 
ing under the influence of several bottles of 
Jamaica Ginger, so far forgot himself as to re- 
mark that Colonel Shuck was a ‘d--d Yankee 
drummer?’ 

“The Colonel, who has proved his courage 
in many a retreat during the war with the 
Northern hordes, scorned to notice the insult 
at the time; later in the evening, however, he 
presented Miss Melinda with a pound of candy 
_ and a box of snuff, which he had purchased at 
the store at the Cross Roads during the day. 
This gift enraged Captain Skaggs to such a 
degree that, seizing his shot-gun, without which 
he never appears in public, he abruptly left the 
drawing-room, and secreted himself behind a 
clump of weeds in the back garden, declaring 
that he would have the heart’s blood of the 
Colonel for presuming to trifle with the affec- 
tions of a lady of his family. 

“ When Colonel Shuck arose to depart, Miss 
| Scruggs accompanied him to the door, and 

whispered : 

“Relius dear, go right around them bushes 
'and you can shoot Tanny from behind. Go 
right eaout cheer, and we’ll get shut of him.’ 
| “So saying, the noble-hearted lady pointed 
out the direction the Captain had taken. 
| “In his stocking-feet, the Colonel, his trusty 
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revolver in hand, sneaked toward the lurking 
foe. Firing on sight, he hit Captain Skaggs in 
the back twice before touching a vital part. 

‘The latter gentleman wheeled and fired as 
quickly as possible; but his aim was bad, and 
the charge of buckshot lodged in a church 
across the road. Whereupon the gallant Colonel, 
drawing himself up with a chivalrous gesture, 
gave the Captain the coup-de-grdce with another 
cartridge. In his excitement he fired the re- 
maining shots into the body of the Captain, and 
then walked calmly into town and surrendered 
himself to the authorities. 

« This incident, while it casts a certain gloom 
over our town—all of the actors in it belonging 
to the best families of the State—is cheering 
as showing that chivalrous, high-strung feelings 
of honor are not yet obliterated from the hearts 
of our young men by the flood of barbarous 
Northern ideas that have overwhelmed our 
sunny Southern land since the surrender. 

“The Colonel was at once admitted to nomi- 
nal bail, and has since been lionized by our 
most prominent citizens. His trial will un- 
doubtedly end in an acquittal; in fact, we should 
not like to stand in the boots of any member 
of a jury who would dare vote otherwise in his 
case.” G. L. T. 








“ HAWKEYE” DOTS. 





So RAPIDLY our savage Indians are becoming 
civilized and we are beginning the right way 
with them. We are taking the children, and 
educating them, and teaching them useful 
trades, and they carry back to the tepee their 
habits of industry and grammar. Now, last 
week, one of the industrial pupils at the Hamp- 
ton school, down in Virginia—it was named in 
honor of Governor Wade Hampton, on ac- 
count of his love for colored people; prefers 
’em boiled—a full-blood Indian lad of onty 
nineteen years made a set of harness, all by 
himself, and the teacher is going to send it out 
to one of the Indian farms on the reservation. 
And it was a good strong harness—such a har- 
ness, perhaps, as you never saw—and the Indian 
lad had engrafted upon its irresolute architec- 
ture some beautiful and useful ideas of his own. 
The crupper is built on forward, so as to go 
around the horse’s chin and hold his head 
down and make him look proud. The collar 
is made to go around the body, thus saving the 
expense of a saddle, and the traces are stitched 
fast to the breeching and left free at the other 
end to hook on to anything that may happen 
to be in front of the horse. The head-stall is 
made upside down, so that it will not slip off if 
the horse should happen to walk on his hands, 
as reservation horses, which are usually mules, 
frequently do. The hip-strap is fourteen feet 
long and the check-rein about eleven inches. 
The hame-string is made of sole-leather and is 
two-and-one-half inches wide. The belly-band 
would about fit Jumbo, and is pegged all the 


way round. The throat-latch appears to have | 


been made with a view to adapting it to a 
child’s swing, and the back-band is made of 
twisted raw-hide and tied on. When that har- 
ness reaches the reservation, there will not be a 
dry eye in the wigwam. A civilized Indian, in 
the earlier stages of enlightenment, is truly fear- 
fully and wonderfully made. So is his harness. 


AN Iowa man read in a medical journal that 
if he would fill his pipe one-third full of salt 
and stamp the tobacco down on it real hard, 
his pipe would agree more salubriously with 
his health and nervous system. He tried it, 
and in fifteen minutes after the pipe fell from 
his ashy lips he was so sick that he slid through 
the cane-seat chair he was sitting on, and when 
his family tried to pick him up he slid through 
their fingers, and at last they carried him to 
bed on a rubber blanket, and he went to sleep 


with one foot under his head and the othcr 
-lying across his chest, while his‘arms were so 
limber they couldn’t be kept in bed at all. 
Next morning he said he hadn’t felt so boyish 
since he smoked his first cigar. 
THE SPRINKLER. 

Sprinkle, sprinkle, water-cart, 

How I wonder what thou art; 

Never can I find you nigh 

When the dust is deep and dry. 


When the clouded sun is set, 
And the streets with rain are wet, 
Then you wing your little flight, 
Sprinkle, sprinkle, left and right. 





When the crossings, Sunday clean, 
Full of well-dressed folks are seen, 
Men, amid their shrieks and oaths, 
How you sprinkle all their clothes! 


And when bright my boots are “shined,” 
And my hands in kids confined, 

Rattling down the thirsty street, 

How you soak my hands and feet! 


Some day, when this deed is done, 

I will draw my trusty gun, 

Then we’\l wonder where thou art, 
Buckshot-sprinkled water-cart. 

—R. /. Burdette, in Burlington Hawkeye. 


How wicked the people are getting, to be 
‘sure. Parties are going around with English 
| sparrows, painted yellow, and selling them for 
canary-birds. They have a few genuine can- 
| aries along to sing, and sell the sparrows. How- 
| ever, if a woman bought a sparrow for a canary- 
bird, her husband would be in luck.—Pecé’s 
Sun, 











IT OCCURRED AT GUMVILLE JUNCTION. 


y Y - (, Fifh \ a 
i VG Ud ‘Wht “ 


Ite bends so low, I wonder what the words are 
Of those rapt sentences that he is saying; 
And she, whose looks are beautiful as birds are, 
Seems gravely their deep import to be weighing. 
Some summer dream, I guess—but see, he ’s dumb now, 
And now she lisps serenely sweet: ‘* You mus’ 
Not say such silly things to me—oh, come, now! 
What are you givin’ us?” EpwarD WICK. 








CASTORIA. 
When the milk curdles, baby will cry, 
When fever sets in, baby may die, 
When baby has pains at dead of night, 
Household alarme ', father in a pligh:; 
Then good mothers learn without delay 
That CASTORIA cures by night and day. 





A man is often made miserable by suffering with Itch- 
ing Piles, this need not be if Swayne’s Ointment is used. 





PILFS! PILES!! PILES!!! 
Cured without the knife. No charge until cured. Write for ref- 
erences. DR. A. A. CORKINS, 11 E. 2gth St. 








Second Edition! Second Edition! 
‘“¢PICKINGS FROM PUCK.” 
64 Pages, Puck Size. | Over 300 Illustrations. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
pas’ fy Mail to Any Part of the World, 7hirty Cents. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 











ALWAYS 
ASK FOR THE 


GENUINE 
GINGER 


Made in Philadelphia, 
and you will get the 
ONLY RELIABLE 


Ginger in the market. 

For relief in Cramps, 
Colic, Stomach-Ache, 
&c., Brown’s (Phil’a) 
Ginger is Invaluable. 


Remember the above 
ADVICE. 
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for the Million. 

The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—ali 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 


man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Candl Street, New York. 


Price list free. 








; CUSTOM TAILORING. 
Light, Durable Fabrics for Summer Wear. 


MODERATE PRICES. 
lt 


MOL 


S2o BRFOADWAYT S20. 
139—151 BOWERY. 


Samples and SELF-MEASUREMENT chart mailed on application. 
BRANCH STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 
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CLUETT'S 





TRADE Gs MARK. 


MONARCH SHIRTS 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 


















Catalog -e for 1883, 228 pages, 2,000 illustrations of Firemen’s 
and Boating Goods, Model Engines and Figures, Air-Guns, Tar- 
gets, Revolvers, Wigs, Beards, and all Theatrical Outfits, Clogs, 
Magic Tricks, Chess, Checkers, Dominoes, &c., and all the best 
Novelties, sent by mail for 25 cents. ° 


PESK & SNYDER, 


126 to 180 Nassau Street, New York. 





BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY ,Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


A (HEARSON'S PATENT, U.S.A, JAN. 10, 1882.) 
Uf Bord —_ 
Cy yuan Gd a wilh ordinary 


(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX. 

















MAY THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
WITHOUT OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDI8 ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $150 
POCKET Siz_ DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT : y AT PLEASURE 











FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN. 
Simple in construction and not liable to get out of order. 
DESK SIZE 
(IRIDIUM-POINTED) 
Flexible as Steel, durable 
SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 
THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 


POCKET SIZE FITTED WITH 
$2.50 $3.00 
as Gold. 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 











ALL IN SEARCH OF HEALTH SHOULD WEAR 


DR. SCOTT’S ELECTROPATHIC BELTS. 


To Promote the Circulation, to Stimulate the Organic Action, to Renew 
Vital Energy and Assist Digestion. 
Universally Approved by the Leading Physicians as the Best, Safest, and Most Effectual 


Remedy for Spinal 
Bronchitis, 
eous, 


omplaints, Incipient Consumption, Diarrhea, Pleurisy, Tumors, Asthma, 
Epilepsy, Lumbago, Debility, Dropsy, Paralysis, Loss of Voice, Hysteria, Cutan- 
ases, Nervousness, Indigestion, Palpitation, &c.; and has cured some of the most ob- 


stinate and distressing cases, after all other remedies (so-called) have failed. 
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PRICE $3.00 == = 


FIT ANY WAIST. 


------ 
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PRICE $3.00 


ITS EXTRAORDINARY CURES ARE TRULY MARVELLOUS. 


There is no shock whatever, but a most agreeable feeling enjoyed in wearing them; they can be worn day or night. 


They are lined with red medicated felt, with sateen outside. 
From C. W, Hornish. Proria, ILx. 

Dr. Scotr,—I have spent several hundred dollars in the 
City of Peoria, doctoring for kidney, live: and nervous dis- 
eases, during twelve years, but have received no permanent 
benefit. I have since worn one of Dr. Scott’s Electric Belts, 
and am entirely cured. I have also found great relief from 
neuralgia in the use of his Hair Brush. 


Being adjustable, this Belt will fit any person. 


Exuicorr City, Mp. 
Dr. Scott,— Your Garments have been of more benefit to 





me during the past few months than all the medicine I have 
taken for years. Rk. H, THompPson, 
Many thousands of such testimonials from all parts of the 


globe can be seen at our office. 


Mr. MORRIS FRANKLIN, the venerable President of the great New York Life Insurance Company, will 


vouch for the merits of our goods. 


The Bank of Metropolis, New York, will vouch for our financial responsibility. ' 

The price will be returned in every case where the goods are not as represented. If you will 
order on these terms, and send us the price, with twenty cents added for packing and registration, we will send it on trial, 
postpaid—guaranteeing safe delivery into your hands; or ask your dealer for them. 

Remit by post-office money order, drafts, currency or stamps. Make all orders payable to 


Mention Puck. 
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 


5 


GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New York. 


DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC CORSETS. New prices, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00. 
DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC BRUSHES. New prices, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00. 


ON SAME 
TERMS. 





PRESIDENT BARTLETT, of Dartmouth College, 
is quoted as having said that the fact that Dan- 
iel Webster graduated at that college was the 
worst thing that ever happened to it. Singu- 
lar! But some people have urged*that Pro- 
fessor Bartlett ’s becoming president of the col- 
lege was the worst thing that ever happened to 
it.— Boston Post. 


JoHN MILTON received less than $100 for 
* Paradise Lost,” but John L. Sullivan received 
more than $1,500 for pitching in a base-ball 
game.— S/, Louis Globe-Democrat. 


HIGH ArT at home nails your fans to the 
wall, puts your umbrella in the fire-place, and 
makes a hanging-basket of your straw-hat.— 
N. O. Picayune. 





*,* ©’ There is no arguing a coward into courage.” 
But even the coward may be brave after trying 
Kidney-Wort, that medicine of wonderful efficacy 
in all diseases of the liverand kidneys. Itis pre- 
pared in both dry and liquid form, and can always 
be relied on as an effective cathartic and diuretic. 


Try it. 








AES TTIZOUEBER),/V (Ht: 


BAUS PIANOS 


PRICES? in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. §TERMS 
LOW. EASY. 
arerooms: 26 W. 23r St., N. VY. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up m hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
a c N a Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161, 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 Jobn&t., New York 


IF You ARE MARRIED or contemplate taking this im- 
§ portant step, we can send you in- 

formation which you ought to know, avd worth $100. Our 16 page cireu- 

lar mailed free. Address OGILVIE & Cv., 33 Rose Street, New York. 


Dental Office. 
PHILIPPINE DIEFENBACH- 
TRUCHSES=~, 

162 W. 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Aves., New York. 














Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 





book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cas¢s before and after cure, mailed for ten cents, 


a 





SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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PUCK. 





A WOMAN’S EXPERIENCE. 


Mrs. Wr11am Downes, of Uxbridge, Mass., writes 
on March sp ogee as follows:— a . 

‘During the past three years ve been a grea' 
sufferer from a complication of diseases which baffled 
the skill of the most i doctors, as I could not 
obtain permanent relief by their treatment and prescrip- 
tions; and I have also tried many so-called cures in the 
medicine line, but could get no relief. The pains, aches, 
and weakness increased so rapidly and constantly that 
I was so reduced in strength as to be unable to leave 
the bed, and the doctors informed me that there was no 
hope of a recovery. In this exhausted and di 
condition a dear friend me to use Hunt's 
Remedy, and after taking it only three days I com- 
menced to get better, and to my great joy and delight 
I have continued to improve constantly by its use, until 
now, after having taken the remedy only a few weeks, I 
am able to be about my house again, and am now doing 
my housework. My lame back is cured, the severe 
pains have disappeared, and I am now in better health 
than for many years, and beg this privilege of  giadly 
recommending Hunt's Remedy to all who are affected 
with any disease of the kidneys or liver; and I also 
highly recommend it for the attacks of sick headache. 
My husband also has experienced a very benefit 
to his health by the use of this most valuable medicine, 
Hunt's Remedy.” 


“OUR FLAG IS STILL THERE.” 


Mr. 8S. B. Lonereriow, Augusta, Me., east side river, 
writes us under date of April 15, 1883:— 

‘‘To whom it may concern: This may certify that 
two years ago I was very badly afflicted with kidney and 
urinary difficulties, which extended through the 
and laid me up for weeks, so that I could do no work. 
I had the most skilful physician in town, who gave me 
no assistance. Hearing of Hunt’s Remedy, I got a bot- 
tle, and half of it om me entirely, so that I have been 
well ever since. The other half I gave to a neighbor 
who was afflicted much as I was, and it restored him to 
health. I can truly say Hunt's Remedy has been of 
great and inexpressible worth to me.” 





COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 
Thousands in daily use by doctors, lawyers, 
ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Send 
c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 
ogue to 
S) i; THE POPE MFG. CO., 
yt 575 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
New York RipinG-Scuoot, 214 E. 84th St. 


THE BRADLEY 














vr e — 
Aboveillustration represents our No. @ or Phaeton Cart. 
We also make tliem with skeleton La ag? + the thing for jog- 
ring trotters or breaking colts, Our No. 3} or Single Park 
Cart is used very extensively by Gentlemen Drivers in speed- 


ing on the road or track, weighs 100 1bs., and as handsomely 
fuished as the finest carriage. 


FIVE STYLES Finin so. ga0. 
oa First-Class in every respect, and everybody likes them- 
Send for Illustrated Price List. 


BRADLEY & C SYRACUSE,N.Y. 
« ESTABLISHED 1832, 
| CRANDALL & CO., 
<<]. *\ 569 8d Avenue, near 87th St. 
Established over 40 years. 
Centennial and other awards. Latest 
styles Baby Carriages, in cane, reed, and 
wood, $5 to $50, warranted. Largest 
variety. Also Velocipedes, Propellers, 
Doll Carriages, and Boys’ Wagons. 
Goods shipped C. 0. D. anywhere. 
Wholesale and retail. Send for desczip- 
tive circular. Cut this out. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For  pectouters address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 



















Op Mr. Middlerib got tired of having the 
mischievous boys in the neighborhood sneak 
up, yank his front door-bell half way across the 
street, and then run like deer for the nearest 
corner. ‘So he attached a powerful battery to 
the inside knob, made connections with a zinc 
plate on the door-step, and waited for the boy 
to come along and close the circuit. But the 
boy had had fun enough for that day, and 
didn’t come back for any more. Mr. Middle- 
rib grew tired waiting and at last forgot all 
about the whole matter. It probably would 
not have occurred to him again that day, had 
not the minister made his pastoral call that 
afternoon. The dominie gave the bell one 
gentle, ecclesiastical pull, then he jumped into 
the air so high that he looked in at the tran- 
som, yelled like a wild Indian, his hat shot off, 
he fired his umbrella through a side light, and, 
moaning piteously, sank down in a nerveless 
heap on the sidewalk, while the glad voice of 
Mr. Middlerib, who heard the row but couldn’t 
see the tableau, rang out from a side window: 

“ Pull it again, will ye, ye flat-footed limb of 
the imp! Pull it again, will ye?” 

By the kindly services of the house-dog the 
pastor was returned to consciousness and wrath 
before Mr. Middlerib got down-stairs. He re- 
luctantly accepted the hospitalities of the medi- 
cine-chest, but said his mind was in too shat- 
tered a condition to listen to any explanation 
just then. And, as he walked stiffly away, Mr. 
Middlerib admitted that he would have to 
double his subscription this year, and about 
half made up his mind that he would sell two 
or three half-grown boys to the Keokuk medi- 
cal college to raise the extra subscription. And 
he would do it, too, if he could catch the boys. 
—Burlington Hawkeye. 


THE people of New York find it rather slow 
work raising funds for a base for the French- 
man’s present of the Statue of Liberty. They 
probably regard it as the minister does his pres- 
ent of seventy-five cents’ worth of slippers, which 
are of no use to him unless he pays two dollars 
to get them upholstered.— Norristown Herald, 





Do not go to the country without a bottle of Amgostura 
Bitters to flavor your Soda and Lemonade, and keep your di- 
gestive organs inorder. Be sure itis the genuine Amgostura 
of world-wide fame, and manufactured only by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


PROPOSAL OF MARRIAGE. 


European, noble, wealthy, will marry a very nice and rich young lady. 
Addresse, Box 17, poste Ketante, Dedipes. ” — 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
c Ss 


HECKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BR 8, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 








COMP. IVORY MFG. Co. 
251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogu 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


B OKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 





6. 











STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


THE BIGGEST, THING OUT sstrest 


(mew » 111 Nassau St., N. Y. 


TI LOC RAE RT IOI Ne Po Ag 
& week { ti , oF d 
$66 yy in Tos ‘erms and $f outfit free. Addres 











name in New Twpe, ard an ELEGANT 48 page, Gilt 
Bound FLORAL AUT®GRAPH ALBUM 


40 New and Beautifal CHROMO CARDS, 
for 15cts, 


gall 


SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 





**T owe ny 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
fo the 
CUTICURA 





Ny 
Bes bs) REMEDIES.” 
<e + : Testimonial of a Boe- 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuTicura REMEDIES. 

CuticuraA REsoLvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and pope of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from -CuticurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 
Skin. 

Curicura Remenies are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cent ; 
Resolvent, $1. Potter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL, 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. 


Third Season opens June 26th, All Rail Route from New York. 
For terms, etc., address: E, A. GILLETT, 
237 Broadway, New York. 
(Who may be seen personally at Windsor Hotel, New York 


City, on Tuesdays.] 
PIANOS. 
LEapIn 








PREFERRED BY DING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E, 14th Street, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 











I8 THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 

Operating mechanically as ir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


binettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. ag Send for Circular 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY. Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at $4 
Fine Suits, sa : 2 
Overcoats, 4 “« 15 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


ag Our Only’ Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 








JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


Y0LOBY ALL DEALERS THRouGHour mE WORLO, 
GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 


PEELE, LRT OL LER AEE CLL LILE EE INLOL TNS! CE TEDL MB I 
THEISS’S ‘MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 


and 136 East 14th Street. 





Opposite the Academy o 1 Music. 
CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


























PUCK. 




















DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & GO. 


FURNISHINGS FOR GENTLEMEN. 


Linen, Percale and Muslin Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs, Jean and Linen Drawers, 
Night Shirts, Pajamas in Silk Pongee and 
Cheviot, Turkish Bath Robes and Sheets, 
Bathing Suits, Study Jackets, Steamer 
Rugs and Gowns, Carriage Lap Robes, . 
and a choice variety of the Latest Novelties 
in Paris and London Neckwear, &c., &c. 





BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 





WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A WHoLE ImpeRIAL AUSTRIAN 


{00-Florins Vienna City Government Bond, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemable in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a prize, as there are no blanks. 
The three highest prizes amount to 

200,000 Florins, 
50,000 Florins, 
30,000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 130 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


2nd of July, 1883, 


and every bond bought of us on or before the 2nd of July is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing 
$5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 207 Broadway, cor. Fulton Street, N. Y, City, 
[Established in 1874.] 


N. B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Puck. 

mm” The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 


$5 to $20 Brasck foo Potisnd Maine AO 








“‘ You look tired,” said the pen, coming down 
from the sack and whetting his nib on the handle 
of the Paste-cup: “you look dreadfully tired.” 

“IT am,” said the Scissors, rolling down its 
sleeves and reclining on a heap of reprint: “It 
has been a busy day with me. Early this morn- 
ing the society reporter came in, and I went 
with him to three archery parties, five dinners, 
half-a-dozen five o’clock teas, two weddings, 
I don’t know how many engagements, and I 
think half the people I met to-day are going away 
for the summer. ‘hen he took the Pencil and 
went out, and pretty soon Dooney Heenan, 
the sporting reporter, came in and took me 
down to a New York rat-pit; then we went to 
a Jersey City cocking main, and I think it was 
a little the scaliest crowd I ever was in; then we 
saw a fight with hard gloves, and took in a couple 
of eating-matches and a dozen horse-races, a 
college regatta and a Greco-Roman wrestle. 
Then he went away and the Deacon came in, 
and I went to a revival meeting in Glasgow, a 
prayer meeting at Plymouth Church, took in a 
Salvation Army ‘free and easy,’ looked in on 
Moody and Sankey, attended a coupie of heresy 
trials, dropped in at Crozer Theological Semi- 
nary and saw Dr. Weston, attended a missionary 
meeting, heard a baby yeli bloody murder at a 
two-quart baptismal font, and then saw a real 
baptism in the river. Then the political leader 
came in and took me in hand, and we felt 
Sammy Tilden’s pulse, shook hands with Presi- 
dent Arthur, and interviewed a man named 
Conkling; found half-a-dozen new presidential 
candidates, nominated half-a-dozen United 
States Senators for different States, caught an- 
other up to his eyes in the fraudiest kind of a 
job, looked up a place for an Ohio man who 
had been overlooked somehow or other, looked 
up a few candidates for Speaker, tinkered the 
Tariff a little, and looked in on the Star Route 
trial. Then the funny-man came in, and we 
giggled through Puck, Texas Sifangs, Peck’s 
Sun, Detroit Free Press, Rockland Courter, The 
Drummer, Yonkers Gazette, Atlantic Constitution, 
Boston Post, Denver Tribune, The Boomerang, 
Cambridge Zribune, Philadelphia Bulletin. Then 
the market-man got hold of me, and I have just 
been having a nice dry old time in stocks, 
money, oil, wheat, lumber, pork, cattle, iron, 
hides, sheep, dry-goods, and I don’t know what 
all. You wait till you come to wade through 
some of it. I wish I was dead.” 

And the wearied scissors crawled around be- 
hind the Bible—which it knew would not be 
disturbed—to hide itself for a little needed re- 
pose.—Burlington Hawkeye. 





* Ladies of all ages who suffer from loss of appe- 
tite, from imperfect digestion, low spirits and 
nervous debility may have life and health renewed 
and indefinitely extended by the use of Mrs. Lydia 
E. Pinkham’‘s remedies for all complaints incident 
to the female constitution. We have not only a 
living faith in Mrs. Pinkham, but we are assured 
that her medicines are at once most agreeable and 
efficacious. 





TAKE IT WITH YOU TO THE COUNTRY! 


ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS?’ 


HAND SAPOLIO, 


A BATH AND TOILET SOAP. 


Its frequent use will remove tan, stains and blemishes from 
the hands and face, giving a clearness and brilliancy unat- 


tainable from any other source. 


Send Address for the Card ‘‘Ange Dechu.” 


E. MORGAN’S SONS CO., NEW YORK. 






BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite favor, now used over 
the whole world, eures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhoa, Fever and “Ague, 
and all disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. <A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass cf cham- 
agne, and to all summer drinks. 
ty it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the grauine article, manufactured 
by DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 
f= SONS. 
ac. Jo W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


N=W YORK. 


PERLE D’OR 
CBIDAMPAGSGINE 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 


Pickings irom Puck. 


BEING A 


CHOICE COLLECTION 


OF 


Pre-euuinently Perfect Pieces, Poems and 


PICTURES FROM PUCK. 


64 Pages, Puck Size. Over 300 Illustrations 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 
















2 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made, Costly outfit free. 
Address, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


T OBTAINED FOR 
aa A y r N s NEW — 
T. H. ALEXANDER, 


Washington, D. C., (twenty years’ experience.) 
Send for book of ‘‘ Hints to Inventeors.”” 








‘““BASS AND TROUT.” . 
Two fine Oleographs, embossed, suitable for framing. Size, 
12x16 inches; by mail, $1.00 F. WHITING, 50 Nassau St., N.Y. 





PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. 
Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are 
punched through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. Allow 
any paper on file to be taken off without dis- 
turbing the rest. 

Will be mailed to any part of the United 
States upon receipt of $1.25. 





KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 








AE PRINTING INK used on this publication,t 
manufactured by GRO,H,. MORKMI nA & CO 
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MAYER, MERKEL OTTMANN. LITH: 23-25 WARREN ST NY. 





OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


NOW LET US HAVE A MATRIMONIAL AGENCY FOR PRIZE-FIGHTERS 


NO MORE WIFE-BEATING IN PUGILISTIC CIRCLES. 





